

HEE.HEE! SO YOU MANAGED TO SCRATCH UP ANOTHER DIME FOR YOUR COPY OF MY NAD NENU FROM 
THE HAUNT OF FEAR f WELL, I'VE COOKED UP A RATHER REVOLT /NS RECIPE I’M SURE YOU'LL RETCH 
OVER... SO CONE IN* THIS IS THE OLD W/TCH , STIRRING UP HER CRUDDY CAULDRON, READY TO DISH 
OUT ANOTHER TASTY TALE OF TERROR * HERE GOES WITH THE SLINE-SERV/NS 1 CALL... 


If The throbsing sound filled the laboratory 

HAMMERING AWAY LIKE THE AMPLIFIED BEAT OF A 
PULSATING HEART f THE OLD MAN STOOD WITH 
I HIS ARMS FOLDED, A LOOK OF DEFIANCE ON HIS 
AGED WRINKLED FACE f HE LEERED DOWN AT THE 
^YOUNGER MAN...MMT - - 

EMC f WHAT. ..WHAT * 

DO YOU NEAN, YOU'RE 
I _ THROUGH ? 


\ THAT'S WHAT I SAID, 

\ ALAN.' I'M FINISHED f 
* I WON'T HAVE ANY 
MORE TO DO WITH THIS.. 
_ THIS EVIL* t 




'Remember, alan? remember thatnibht?i was 
TWENTY-NINE, THEN ?I WAS YOUNG AND FOOLISH. AND 
YOU CAPITALIZED ON IT ? YOU WAITED OUTSIDE HER DOOR 

UNTIL ! CAME OUT-* ^ y. 

( SOOD-AW^r, ERIC, DARLING' 2T|F I CAN GET AWAY, 
y WILL 1 SEE YOU TOMORROWS LOUISE' GOOD -NIGHT ? 


YES, ALAN' I'M QUITTING.' AND YOU... 
YOU CAN'T DO A THING ABOUT IT? 

. YOU'RE HELPLESS, ALAN? TRAPPED f 
TRAPPED AST WAS THAT NIGHT xl 
TH/RTT-TttREE YEARS AGO _ J ■ 


«WVV 


'YES, ALAN? I DIDN'T WANT TO V < 

BE SEEN? YOU KNEW THAT, DIDN'T // 
YOU? YOU KNEW YOU'D BE ABLE )( 
[ TO BLACKMAIL ME...> ^->-^-~Sl 
Yh ELLOZDOCTOr} HUHTL-l'U , 
MONDRUM f J SORRY f'lQW'iE 

Lke hade * mistake? 

■ SoHr /V WOT... Mua 


\ C'MON. DOCTOR ? I'D JT 1 OON'l 
KNOW YOU ANYWHERE// KNOW you. 
NO USE PRETENDING f( WHAT WOULI 
7 WHERE CAN WE GO? 7 WE HAVE 
vl WANT TO TALE & TO TAUT , 
TO YOU? ABOUT f 


. « >1 1 ' I— I- ' 

1 AND THEN, ALAN, 1 NOTICED HOW YOU LIMPED AS 
YOU WALKED? REMEMBER, ALAN? REMEMBER YOUR 

1 CLUB-FOOT?...* gy 

I KNOW ALL ABOUT YOU.DOC ? I'VE MT HOW MUCh 
FOLLOWED YOUR FABULOUS CAREER 4w DO YOU ■ 
CAREFULLY! CRMWKTEO MED-SCHOOL TWANT?HM*E 
AT TWENTY-TWO.- MARRIED A RICH / YOUR PRICE 
SOCIETY DEBUTANTE- AND NOW, 

\wFFAMOUS SURGEON/ 


[WHY... WE COULD TALK ABOUT / 
I YOUR WIFE, DOC ? WE COULD A 
I TALK ABOUT WHAT SHE WOULD , 
I DO IF SHE FOUND OUT about , 
-f LOUISE IN THERE? 





> ‘SHATTER , VOZ? SCARED? 
I SCARED THAT A SCANDAL 
I MIGHT RUIN YOUR REPUTA- 
TION /YOU LIKE THOSE 
HIGH FEES YOUR PARK 
AVENUE PATIENTS PORK 
OVER, EH? IF YOUR WIFE 
» FOUND OUT ABOUT LOUISE, 
fOU'D BE KICKED OUT OF 
THE BLUE-NOSE CROWD.. 


I HAVE THREE 


1 DON'T WANT YOUR 
FILTHY DOUGH? Tm NOT 
AFTER NONET, f I i 
WANT A HEALTHY ^ 
’ BODY' 


DOLLARS' 


ftrncAN T/irs ~T 

\lNCURABLEf BUT h - 
THERE IS A WAY FOR 
|ME TO BE ABLE TO J 
■WALK— A REVOLU- 1 
T! ON ART WAY? * 

SOMETHING THAT'S / 
L NEVER BEEN DONE 2 
[WITH HUNAN BE7NSS 


‘And THEN YOU TOLD ME, ALAN? 
■ < TgU t J3^^E Y OU^MAD SCHEME-' 

ofir. Doer? 
LORD. NO ff suit your - & 

I WON'T HAVE CSELFf EITHER * 
ANYTHING TO P THAT... OK 2 
DO WITH IT yoUR WIFE B 


J HAVE TO J 
fAL l EKANINE \ 
Srouf I DON'T 
f KNOW WHETHER 
I CAN DO ANY- < 
THING FOR YOUR-.j 
r FOOT? A A 


‘Your plan sickened me.alan? but i was 

TRAPPED? SO I AGREED ? I HAD TO * 

C NOW ' ^OIS'KET^GXI^^NART^T^iw^^M^^^ 
\ DOC? YOU GET THE EOU/PNENT A. WILL YOU SET 
. SET UP... AND I'LL BE AT ) MU* . , 

YOUR OFFICE IN AN HOUR.' -X — r m 


THAT'S NY BUSINESS.DOC?. 
AT YOUR OFFICE .. .IN jd 
r AN HOUR' 




‘And THEN, X DID IT PER- 
FORMED THAT HORRIBLE OPERA- 
TION ? IT WAS ALMOST DAWN WHEN 
TOU CLIMBED DOWN FROM THE 

TABLE-'.^ — 

/howThow 
(DO YOU ( 

Y FEEL f ft 


‘Yes.alan'i WAS TRAPPED f 
TRAPPED .. AND PR/SNT ENEDf 1 
WENT TO MY OFFICE -LABORATORY 
AND NERVOUSLY PREPARED THE -I 
EQUIPME NT-* i ^MiS 


I CHLOROFORMED 
HIM ! HELP ME 
GET HIM INS/DE.'j, 


SLIGHT HEADAGIC? 
f THAT'S ABOUT ut 
ALL' 


'And then you went away.' i prayed i'd never 

SEE YOU AGAIN f OH, THE NIGHTMARES I HAD. ..TRYING 
TO F0R6ET THAT HORRI BLE THING^ P PONE-’ 

ALL RIGHT?* 

WERE HAVING A#^ 


‘YOU LOOKEO DOWN AT YOUR NOW-HEALTHY BODY 
AND YOU LAUGHED...' ^ L 

f f /^ ~ I TOLD~y6u IT WOULD HEAVEN F0R6/VE 

IBP MEW/T, MONDRUM f I fdKTZ— WE ' ■ — ^ 


‘It WAS MORE THAN TEN YEARS LATER WHEN YOU 
CAME BACK? I'D ALMQST J 0R60T T EN? ALMO ST.. 

OOC? YES, IT'S ME' 

7. ' ' > ALAN THORNY f I- 1 WANT 1J 

/IaL YOU TO EXAMINE ME? 1 THINK 

vB I MIthere's something wrong? 


'good -night, 

^ ERIC? — 


tU-I'M ALL RIGHT , “ 
BRENDA? IT...irS NOTHING? 
^ 60 TO 8LEEP?^0 * 



It was cancer, wasn't it alan? 
YOU HAD CANCER? THE INCURABLE 
MALIGNANT KIND 
('how mJctUTNEySM' MONTHS A. 
f DO I HAVE, A YEAR/ NO j 


THEN WE'VE OOT \N0 -NO, I 
TO DO IT A6AINF J WON'T PER- 
Irt THE ONLY & FORM THAT 
, WAY OUT/ FIENDISH t 

La ^7 a® OPERATION a 

WSgl (/\^m .. again' a 


^aren't you 
FOROETT/Ne 
SOMETHING, doc? 
, THAT KID. . . THAT 
KID WE KILLED.' 


‘I WAS HELPLESS, ALAN? HELPLESSLY TRAPPED/ 


THERE WAS BLOOD ON OUR HANDS ( A YOUNS MANS 
BLOOD? THE ONE YOU'D BROUGHT TO MY LABORA- 
TORY OVER TEN YEARS BEFORE ? AND NOW, YOU 
WERE A8KING.ME TO DO IT AGAIN.. ■' ,- J - 
^that^s smart, docT after yesTi-luT/be^ 

yALL.'/OU HAVE YOUR sfFjMmTi-. READY? f r*. 


EXAMINE HIM FIRST, THIS TIME? 
X DON'T WANT WHAT HAPPENED 
LAST TIME TO HAPPEN AGAIN.' 
t MAKE SURE he's HEALTHY.' 


k And once again, id!dit?i killed TH^r poor man?) 

land YOU GOT UP FROM THE OPERATING TABLE HEALTHyJ 
[ AND CANCER- FREE - # 

™|^S^OI?TCOME^tf < r/ 

OOt?T EVER COME-, 
back i 


ERIC? ERIC.' WAKE 
sOF. UPf AJrf 


HUH? WHA,..WHAT’S 
WRONG, BRENDA? OH?' 
X...I MUST HAVE > 
BEEN CREAMING . . . j 


S'LONG, DOC? * 
AND ...THANKS'. 



‘But you still weren't satis- 
fied, were YOU, ALAN? TWELVE 
YEARS LATER, YOU WERE BACK ( 
YOU'D DISCOVERED SOMETHING 
WONDERFUL ABOUT THOSE 


EXACTLY' IT’S THOSEj |^| OUTRE 
OPERATIONS YOU i UAT)V 1 
PERFORMED ! AN V? 7 
OPERATION LIKE 7 

THAT PERFORMED IL.. 

EVERY TEN YEARS, i/j X 

WILL KEEP ME LOOKING JIIEh. 
LIKE THIS w iNfflfeft 

indefinitely { 


JUST LOOK AT T YOU ... YOU 
1 MY FACET WHEN 7 LOOK THIRTY 
! I FIRST CAME /FIVE... AT THE, 
TO YOU, I WAS S MOST f / 
THIRTY- ONE f Hi, ,s/i 
NON... TWENTY - f l 

STWO YEARS -aA 
/ LATER- THkjgmgkm 




\ ETERNAL 
YOUTH*.' 
I DON'T 
\UNDER~ . 
.STAND fM 


f THAT’* WHAT S, 
► I SAID. Door \ 
ETERNAL YOUTH fJ 


( ULL RIGHT f ALL 
RIGHT. P COME 
TONIGHT F I'LL.. 
' BE READY ' 


[OKAY, DOC i HAVE IT YOUR V '2 
’OWN WAY f THE POLICE WILL , 
BE VERY INTERESTED IN \ 

> FINDING OUT ABOUT THOSE , 

► TWO UNIDENTIFIED . B 
flin 4 CORPSES ... 


AM X MAD. DOCTOR MON- 
DRUM? LOOK AT YOU.' 5 
.LOOK HOW YOU'VE AGED.'. 
YOU'RE FIFTY-ONE... 

AND YOU LOOK IT f MET 
.I'M FIFTY-THREE... I 


'That was ten years ago, alan; that night ten 

YEARS AGO, I PERFORMED THIS EVIL... THIS £ 
' HORROR,. FOR | THE THIRD AH* LAST TIME-' M 
^SeTyOU 7n TEN !3£^I HOPE I'M _ DEAD \ 1 
i YEARS, doc ; then.. 


I'M HERE , ERIC... AS I 
PROMISED ID BE... ( 


GASP (ALAN'l. 




'AndsoTtoSTsht.you 

I ME OUR FOURTH VICTIM. 
HJelpme get^MTy^ 
HIM ON THE 

TABLE. ERIC'MQk 


NO, ERICfTONIGHT, 
WE PERFORM THE ^ 
[ OPERATION 
1 AGAIN' 


T i_i. i 

ALL RIGHT, 

, ALAN' j 


JALAN? LET'S / 

: LEAVE WELL > 
ENOUGH ALONE' 
m PLEASE.' , 


The THROBBING SOUND FILLED THE LABORATORY' 
ERIC STOOD WITH HIS ARMS FOLDED, STARING DOWN 

at alan- jm pp •a — * 

fwTjJow irs'izz «®r, , 

ALAN t YOU'RE HELPLESS.' 

I YOU CANT STOP ME Nt 
FROM DOING WHAT MUST 
^ BE OONEf ^ -S 


NO, ALANf I'M NOT GOING TO 
KILL HIM' I'M NOT 60! NO * 
7 TO 8/VE YOU HIS <■ 

BODY.' Z r^jj 


fERIC.' THINK OF 
YOUR M/FE..YOUR / 
r PEPUTAT/ON.' J 


’ EPIC' GO ON WITH 
> IT ? DON'T LEAVE ME 
LIKE THIS?£0 

R7W 7W£ 
OPERATION f 


BRENOA DIED LAST YEAR, ALAN? 
I'M AN OLD NAN. 'U Ft DOESN'T ' 
MEAN ANYTHING ANYMORE? I'M , 
GOING TO THE POUCE AND 
CONFESS EVENT THING.' jvll 


I Eric took a needle from the instrument tray, 

'AND STARED DOWN AT ALAN- 

✓ BUT BEFOPE I GO, -V NO, EPIC.' NOf DON' *7 

riZ™l™ N ^PUNCTURE THE 




The head oh the table stared in horror as eric 

JAB8ED THE NEEDLE INTO ONE OF THE THROBS INS HOSES THAT 
RAN TO ITS NEGK„ _ 

r. iltfy (ft, %S. C C*^ GOOD-BYE, 


It'S eyes bulged in their sockets as it 

WATCHED THE TINY FOUNTAIN OF RED GUSH IN 
[REGULAR SPURTS FROM THE PUNCTURED PIPE, 


ERIC.'I'LL 


*. EXCHANS INC L IVINS 
BODIES WILL DIE WITH 
* YOU, ALAN.' i 


Eric ROLLED THE TABLE WITH THE UNCONSCIOUS 
, FOURTH VICTIM LYING UPON IT PAST THE PLEADING 
HEAP... I V. 
y ERIC f HAVE 

k Pirrf 


> THIS TIME THE POLICE WON'T 
FIND AN UNIDENTIFIED DECAF- ' 
ITATED CORPSE TO PUZZLE 4 
THEM, ALAN? 


T HE PUMP THROBBED ON ? THE 
HEAD ON THE LABORATORY TABLE 
CONNECTED TO THE VARIOUS 
.HOSES AND TUBES, GREW DIZZY... . 


HEE, HEE? DOESN'T THAT TOP ALL, * 
KIDDIES? SO ERIC HAD BEEN 
SWITCH INS ALAN'S HEAD FROM ( 
BODY TO BODY? WELL, THAT'S > 
ONE WAY TO KEEP ONE'S YOUTH, 

EH ? HEE , HEE ! AS FOR ERIC ‘S / 

FATE... WELL ..HE'S IN THE BOOBY l 
HATCH, NOW .. . PADDED CEL L ) 

department' who*o V 
BELIEVE A STORY 
IK¥J»'® uke HIS? HEE ,hee ? . 
■b A'iM. AND ALAN WASN'T 

MUCH HELP IN COR-/ 
m fsm ROBORATING ERIC'S \ 

story.' a regular 

Wl DEADHEAD, THAT BOY? 
■RHQSfig' 016 YOU LATER ? i 
HERE'S V.K..' 


ERIC! 






Philip had gotten into his suit and taken nargie 
OUT IN THE ROW BOAT f WHEN HE'D REACHED THAT 

'special' spot, he'd su pped on the rubber 

FLIPPERS.. 






l'»l OKAY, HONEY? 'iff PHILIP f 
. SEE YOU... 


PHILIP. 'YOU'RE 



Silence' just the water lappinw asainst the 

BOARDS' PHIL'D SHOT THE LAMP IN THE BOAT'S OIREC- 



The man muttered to himself 

AS THE WATER SUCKED AND GURGLEO 
AROUND HIS WAIST... 


Philip had diveo again and again- 
looking FOR MARGIE' FINALLY, 
AFTER HALF AN HOUR, HE'D CRAWLED 
ONTO THE OVERTURNED ROWBOAT... 


'COULDN'T SWIM? 
COULDN'T SWIM A 
^STROKE' 


But they never found her body' for three 

OATS. THEY 0RAG8ED... WITH MO LUCK' SO PHILIP 
HAO CURSEO THE CABIN, AND THE LAKE..AND GONE 


BEEN HAVIN' TROUBLE 
SET TIN 6 RID OF THE 
PLACET I'VE 60T TO , 
-HAVE THE MONEY /V 


J ONE'S BUTIN ', THESE 
/ DAYS' FIRST YOUR 
/WIFE'S DISAPPEARANCE— 
AND NOW THESE MYSTER- 
K/OUS DEATHS..-* . 


TM SURE SORRY T*SEE VUH^ 
PHIL' WE'LL ALL MISS 
\ YOU 'ROUND HERE f I'LL TRY 
AND GET A OOOD PRICE 
VFOR THE PLACE' -ti 


DEATHS •/ WHAT' 
-DEATHS? J 


r OH' THAT’S RISHTf YOU BEEN 
AWAY' YOU COULDN'T A- KNOWN' 
YEPf DEATHS fTHREEf ALL IN 
TWO MONTHS TIME/fOUttD 1 
THEIR BODIES -T LOATIN ON ( 
L. THE LAKE' J 


'nope' no WATER in THE LUNGS' 
THEIR BLOOD HAD BEEN 



(L EEC H ESP) yep.' so 


The water slid upward, over 

THE MAN'S CHEST.' HE MOVED 
FORWARD SLOWLY-DEUBERATELY.. 


YEP'' FOLKS SAY 

There's leeches 
IN THE LAKE.' 4 
NOBODY WANTS 
TO BUY NOW? 


BLOOD. 

1RA/NEL 


. ._. I that's why 

— ^1 can't SELL YOUR 
V PLACE PHIL' NOT 
I HOW... ANYWAY' I 
SUGGEST YOU START 
LIVIN' THERE AGAIN... 
wTILL ALL THIS BLOWS . 

OVEBf——*^. I 


fLL._ HAVE TO ... ED ' iT. I 
HAVEN'T EARNED A OWE 
SINCE ...SINCE HAROAREr 
DROWNED f X...I CAN'T 
SEEM TO PAINT ANYMORE' 


OH, YOU'LL START 
AGAIN, PHIL .'MAYBE 
BEIN' BACK AT THE 
OLD STUD/O WILL 
HELP? A 


HOT kDROPf BLOOD \hE.-HE...WENTV 
COMPLETELY DRAINED?) SWItWHM. . 

HIM NOT TO 
SOB-. 


Within a matter of months, the lakes be homes 

HAD ALL BEEN BOARDED UP AND ABANDONED' ED 
HAD MANY MORE TO SELL BESIDE PHIL'S. . . 


ABOUT THEM BODIES.- AND THEV 
LEECHES .'THERE AIN'T NO M 
LEECHES IN THAT LAKE, PHIL' 

NEVER WERE.' NO, IT AIN’T 
LEECHES WHAT’S BEEN DRAININ' 
THE BLOOD FROM THEM BODIES f 
IT’S.. .IT'S. . . f 


.PHIL f LISTEN/) 





YOU'RE HAD. EOfJ 
IT'S CRAZY? f. 


YES, BUtT^ 
BUT A 
VAMPIRE? 


T HE IUN LOOKED DOWN AS THE 
WATER CLIMBED OVER THE MASK! 
THE MAN WAS SEARCH I NB FOR 
SOMETHING- | 


VAMPIRE 

IN THE 
LAKGf. 


V/'l'M NOT IMOLUOIM0 
| YOUR WIPE IN THIS. 

/ RMILf NCR DEATH WAS 
DIFFERENT? BESIDES? 
WE NEVER POUHD HER... . 


HUH* YOU SAY 
SOMETHIN'. PHIL? 


»mes~LAROE 
t. WINGS' ^ 




EYES f 8L AH I NS 
AT ME... 


S Wcrttf. It w.«imb «r HiM-irs mu<t utile 


auuuenu » IT PLASHED AT HIM.. ITS SHARP LITTLE 
TEETH LA SHINE AT HIS THROAT? PHILIP RAISED THE 
NEEDLE-LIKE WOODEN SPEAR, KICKED HAR P WITH HIS 
RUBBER P U PPERS.OOOBED THE ATTACK... CB "gg5S 

m > Vwp^§ 


HEH.HEHfYEP THAT'S THESfSfn 


Margie's lifeless boot set- 
tled TO THE LAKE FLOOR, THE 
WOODEN SPEAR STICKING ANGU- 
LARLY PROM HER CHEST -SEHPW 
UP LITTLE BUBBLES.- IWl'B llll 


KIDDIES? MARGIE WAS ATTAORED 
BY A VAMPIRE AS SHE SAT WATCH* 
ING PHIL FfSMf WHEN THE 
BOAT TURNED OVER, SHE BECAME 
THE FIRST UMBER MATER YAM - 
. FIRE IN HORROR 

H!8 TORY WELL ? 

WHm 'teWR* 

W TNEOLDWtTOHf 

Vf \ OH, BY THE WAY? 

/ /l/W& \ NEXT TIME YOU GO 
,/ SWIMMING AT 
/I A m MONT, BE 
r mf CAREFUL f 
I I'&jyr mm history repeats 
I / Jf/l'ff^fertU'SELF.Y'KNOW? 



Duke Aldo Braggadocio and Duke 
Gino Severini were two powerful 
nobles of 15th century Tuscany. Their 
duchys were in neighboring prov- 
inces and they hated one another! 
One boasted that he had more bravi 
. . . more men-at-arms to defend his 
land, the other bragged that his castle 
was impregnable to any attack! 

Duke Braggadocio was famous for 
his fertile vineyards and rare Chianti 
wine-making. Duke Severini charged 
Braggadocio with having diverted 
streams from his land to supply his 
rich vineyards with an elaborate irri- 
gation system. Severini's grapes 
were quite inferior, as was his soil! 
But he had something to make Brag- 
gadocio envious . . . sanctuaries of 
beautifully plumed live birds from all 
parts of the world! 

Both Dukes were young and impet- 
uous and madly in love with dark- 
eyed Gracioso Bevacqua, a noble- 
man's daughter! Gracioso was equal- 
ly impressed by the power and pos- 
sessions of both suitors. When they 
proposed marriage to her separately, 
but simultaneously, she knew she 
must choose one by the process of 
elimination! 

One night, while sitting in Sever- 
ini's bird-inhabited gardens, her eyes 
glittered like starlight on a stilleto as 
she wheedled and cajoled the Duke 
into undertaking a quest ... to prove 
his love for her. He was to disguise 


himself, gain entry into Braggado- 
cio's domain, and steal a bottle of rare 
Chianti from the latter's wine cellar. 
She would know the bottle! It would 
bear the personal seal and coat-of- 
arms of the Casa Braggadocio. 

Then she paid an unexpected call 
upon Duke Braggadocio, whom she 
found strolling amongst his sun-lit, 
fruit-laden trellises. The Duke was 
soon mesmerized, too, by the grape- 
stained lips that spoke of a quest for 
the proof of love! 

Braggadocio was to disguise him- 
self, slip unsuspected into Severini's 
"impregnable'' duchy, and pluck a 
feather from a blue heron tethered in 
his rival's gardens. The exquisite bird 
was the favorite of his master! 


Braggadocio had the flowing blue 
feather in his hand when the de- 
prived and indignant heron beat its 
wings in wild alarm! The din created 
by the frightened bird attracted the 
Captain-of-the-guard and his sol- 
diers. Duke Severini was absent at 
the time, being away on his quest. 
Without waiting for their Duke's 
counsel . . . nor his return . . . they 
chopped off the violating Duke's 
limbs! Then they sent the shaft of 
Braggadocio's dead body back to his 
duchy with just the calamus of the 
feather which had been stripped of 
all of its flowing azure barbs. 

A few days later, the body of Duke 
Severini came home to his duchy in 
a cask full of wine! 

Braggadocio's men had captured 
him . . . and drowned him in a barrel 
of the rarest Chianti! 



HEEiHEEf YE Pf HERE'S ANOTHER ONE / ANOTHER CHILDISH-CHILLER/ ANOTHER INFANTILE INSANITY.' 
A 'GRIM'... AND I MEAN tT... FAIRY TALE/ I CALL THIS DELIGHTFUL DELVING INTO THE SICKENIN8LY 
SWEET... 

...FROM HUNGER! 


Once upon a time... long, lons ago... there 

WAS A KINGDOM... AN UNHAPPY KINGDOM/ THE 
REASON THAT THIS KINGDOM WAS UNHAPPY VMS 
BECAUSE THE PEOPLE IN THIS UNHAPPY KINGDOM 
WERE UNHAPPY' AND THE REASON THAT THE PEO- 
PLE IN THIS UNHAPPY KINGDOM WERE UNHAPPY 
WAS BECAUSE THE PEOPLE WERE STARVING... 


THE BABY IS CRYING 
A6AI N, NASTURTIUM ' g 


THE BABY IS HUNGRY, 


BEELZEBUB'WE HAYe’ 

g NO FOOD/ 



I OH OMP f, 
OHOMP.'l 


ROYAL 

CHEFf 


CHOMP. 

CHOMP.. 


MORE 

FOOD' 


MT-.EAT...«r/ THAT'S 
ALL HE DOES IS CAT ! I 

■■The fat pier^. 




I And every night, after the majestic kins had 

STUFFED HIMSELF UNTIL HE COULD EAT NO MORE., 


Y-Y-YES, YOUR 
■ MAJESTY? 


ROYAL CHEF? 


FAT P/S/ WHILE THE PEOPLE j 
STARVE, HE STUFFS HIMSELF 
{SO FULL HE CANNOT MOVE/ 


OAODY ? 
WE'RE.. 


But THE OTHER PEOPLE OF THE UNHAPPY KING- 


DOM WERE NOT AS FORTUNATE AS THE ROYAL 
CHEF'S FAMILY/ THEY COULD NOT STEAL ANY 
FOOD? THE MAJESTIC KING KEPT HIS LIVESTOCK 


I WAS CAUSHT. . . 
STEALING A CALF? 
THEY... CHOKE... 


LOOK, 
“ CAPTAIN? 

A PEASANT. 



I. ..sob... I TRIED. 
\ NASTURTIUM ' - 


MORE FOOD. ROYAL 
*=-7 OHEF f « 


„ He woulo watch his starving 

FAMILY NIBBLE THE SCRAPS 
HE'D STOLEN... 


W*pief * 
GLUT TO NO US 
K Rio r ^ 


DADDY?J...HUNGRY, ) DID YOU 
WE'RE- \ DADDY t f BRING ANY- 

■— i /tmjw /imrCiif ,N8 tonibht, 
\iHKrjkT dear> iwti 


A CHILDREN' 

CHILDREN f 
T PLEASE F 

(BESIDES... T 


NO. BURRRPPP.. 
MORE. ROYAL 
— y CHEF f JJ — 


PICKED CLEAN.' NOT A 
SCRAP OF FOOD f THE PIO 
3 THE FAT PlOf Y- — , 





BURRPPP.' BUT I'M.. 
HICCUP... NOT 

THROUGH? Wj 
GIVE ME THAT M 
r BONE/ 


W TH-TH/S 

ONE, YOUR 
MAJESTY? 


IF— X... COULD.. .TIPTOE. 
|5[N. . . AND. .J*- — 


BURRRPPf HUH ?) J-J- JUST 
WHAT ARE YOU ttf CLEANIN6 
r DOING? UP THE 

YOUR ' 
MAJESTY' 


CHOMP.' CHOMP' 


majesty' 


>1 PIS' YOU'RE A 
PIG f AN OVER- 
STUFFED FAT PIG ' 
DO YOU KNOW w 
WHAT A PIG IS ■ 
Q GOOD FOR? OM 


WHAT? WHAT 






, W » L Ir 


FAT Pier WELL! HE'LL 
STUFF HIMSELF MO ^ 
frriMOMf r^ m Ji 


THE FAT Pier THE 
OLUTTOMOUS OVER 
STUFFED P IQ f y 


MELVIN r W-WHAT DID 
YOU DO TO THE NINO 9 


TASTY LITTLE BRIM FAIRY TALE. 
EH. KIDDIES? A8 FOR THE POOR STARV- 
ING PEOPLE OF THE UNHAPPY KING- 
DOM- WHEN THEY FOUND OUT THAT 
THEIR TROUBLES WERE 'ALL 
WRAPPED UP\ THEY ALL LIVED 
HAPPILY EVER AFTER.' oh, by 
THE WAY? IF Y0l?RE THINKING OF 
VIS/TINS THAT UTTtE KINGDOM, 
DON'T DRIVE /leave YOUR OAR 
HOMEf HEE , HEE ? 


WHAT DO YOU USUALLY DO WITH ( GASP 
A MICE FAT Pier LOOK f 





HEH.HEHf YEP, IT’S YOUR CRYPT- KEEPER AGAIN, FIENDS. -WELCOMING YOU ONCE MORE TO THE CRYPT OF 
TERROR f FOR MY SPOT IN THE OLD WITCH'S SLIME SHEET, I*M GOING TO TELL YOU A YELP-YARN, 
ADAPTEO from A STORY BY OHE OF AMERICA'S TOP PAHTASY WRITERS... RAY BRADBURY F 
MR.BRADBHRY originally called this yarn 1 THE COFFIN' f Z, being a CLEVER tale-teller 
MYSELF, CALL IT.._ * 


Richard braling had listened with increasing 

DIFFICULTY AND MUCH CURIOSITY FOR A NUMBER OF 
DAYS TO THE BANGING AND RATTLING ABOUT IN 
HIS ELDER BROTHER’S WORKSHOP' FINALLY, HE 
COULD STAND IT NO LONGER... Ii 


' WHAT ARE YOU ^ 
D0IN6, CHARLES? 




Charles braling 


A COFFIN, MY DEAR 


WAS A DYING 
MAN -.A BADLY OYIN6 MAN ? HE 
SEEMED TO DE IN A GREAT HURRY. 
BETWEEN RAOKINS C0U6HS AND 
SPITTLINOS.TO PIECE TOGETHER 


I TEU. YOU, 

OHARLIE.'THAT DOESN'T) IT'S A 
LOON UKE A COFFIN' COFFIN.' Hi 
A COFFIN ISN'T A OOO COFFIN, 
THAT OOMFLEX f N YES, BUT 


BUT IT WOULO V HOT ONE LIKE 
BE EASIER A THISfrOU 
TO OOF ONE!' J COULDN'T OUT i 
—~r t»r — ■/''ONE LIKE THIS... 

I MY ylhx-eyer.' 

OH, IT'LL BE A REAL 
SR FINE COFFIN ALL RIGHT ? 


in«r avmrLCA ] rca . our 
COME ON. NOWfWHAr] NEVERTHE-< 
ARE YOU UP TO? A LESS — A 

fc " 


FlF YOU MUST KNOW., 
r I'LL BE DEAD IN 
ANOTHER WEEK AND 

l'M-Z*M BUILD INC j 
iff A COFFIN! 


YOU'RE OBVIOUSLY LYINSf 
WHY , THAT COFFI N IS A GOOD 
TWELVE FEET LONOf SIX > 
FEET LONSEX than yA? 
NORMAL SUE.' 


THE SHOP? RICHARD HAD TO BHOUT ABOVE THE DIN. 


OH.BUT.OF COURSE, YOU 00 N'T 1 
KNOW HOW IT WOULD DO THAT,*0 
YOU? HOW S/UY OF ME? WELL I 
SHAN'T TELL YOU/w THIS COFFIN 
COULD BE HASS- PRODUCED, GAO . 
WHAT HONEY PEOPLE WOULO SAVE? 


' I ONLY WISH I MIGHT LIVE TO 
FATENT THIS AMAZING COFFIN? 

IT WOULD BE A 600 SEND TO 
ALL THE POOR PEOPLES OF THE i 
WORLD ! THINK HOW IT WOULO A 
ELIMINATE THE EXPENSES y® 
— i OF FUNERALS— 


THIS COFFIN IS >. 
TERRIBLY TN/CX.'\ 
WHY IT MUST BE ' 
FIVE FEET THICK f , 
HOW UTTERLY / 
UNNECESSARY // 



Richard stormed out of his elder brother's 


Richard spent many hours with his hobby ? 


SHOP ? POOR RIOHARD? YES. IT HAD BEEN ANUNPLEASANT 
LIFE? YOUNG RICHARD HAO ALWAYS BEEN SUCH A 
BOUNDER. HE'D NEVER HAO TWO COINS TO CLINK TO- 
GETHER AT ONE TIME f ALL OP HI 8 MONEY HAD COME 
FROM OLD BROTHER CHARLIE, WHO HAD THE INDECENCY 
TO REMIND HIM OF IT ALL THE TIME- 1 |" 

^ SELFISH OLD TIGHTWAD/ WELL , THAT'S^® 
■ WHAT rVE BEEN WAITING FOR, CHARLES... \ 
■A FOR TOO TO DIE ! 'GO AHEAD. YOU OLD FOOL 

\mamneh YOUR ufe away f 


RlOHARO WAS NEVER ALLOWED TO BUY ANYTHING FOR 


Finally, on the fourteenth morning, old 


HIMSELF? IT WAS ALWAYS BOUGHT FOR HIM-.6IVEN 
TO HIM f HE HAO TO ASK FOR EVERYTHING, EVEN WRIT- 
ING PAPER? RIOHARD CONSIDERED HIMSELF OUITE A 
MARTYR TO HAVE PUT UP WITH TAKING THINGS FROM 
THAT RICKETY OLD BROTHER FOR SO LONG? SO, NOW, 
WHILE THE HAMMERING AND THE MURMURING EXCUR- 
SIONS WENT ON. RIOHARD JUST 8AT...AN0 WAITED... 


I'M FINISHED f 



Richard.. without showing 


He looked to the stairs 

WHERE DEAR OLO BROTHER CHARUE 
LAY PEACEFULLY SPRAWLED AGAMST 
THE BANNISTER... — — ■ 


Later, as the mortuary people 

WERE TAKING BROTHER CHARUE 
OUT IN THEIR WIOKER.THEY RE- 
CEIVED INSTRUCTIONS- 


HIS 

INNER EXCITEMENT... AROSE, WENT 
TO THE WINDOW, WATCHED THE 
SUNLIGHT PLAYFULLY GUTTERING 
AMONG THE EMPTY FAT BEETLE- 
UKE CHAMPAGNE BOTTLES, THEN 
PICKED UP THE PHONE AND PER- 
FUNCTORILY DIALED A NUMBER- 


AN ORDINARY CASKET f NO ^ 
FUNERAL SERVICE f PUT HIM IN 
A PINE COFFIN /HE WOULD HAVE 
PREFERRED IT THAT WAY... J 
^ SIMPLE/ 600D -BYE ' 


After they left, Richard rubbed his hands - 
TOGETHER — Ii U nw twe anal i MV Awmir this V 
y" 'COFFIN' BUILT BY DEAR CHARUE.' I DO NOT 
[ SUPPOSE HE WILL REALIZE HE IS NOT BEING 
V BURIED IN HIS 'SPECIAL' BOX' HAH 


Richard darted into the shop? the coffin sat 

BEFORE THE WIOE-FLUNG FRENCH WINDOWS, THE LID 
SHUT, COMPLETE AND NEAT, ALL PUT TOGETHER LIKE 
THE FINE INNARDS OF A SWISS WATCH' IT WAS VAST, 
AND RESTED UPON A LONG TABLE WITH ROLLERS 
BENEATHFOR EASY MANEUVERING — 

■I IfV'T I H LJ ““ I “ |/ l j fl i Ri j . 


The COFFIN INTERIOR, AS RICHARD peered through 
THE TRANSPARENT LID, WAS SIX FEET LONS... 


r OF COURSE.' HONEY.' IT WOULD BE JUST LIKE 
OLD CHARLIE TO SUCK HIS RICHES INTO HIS 
CRAVE WITH HIMSELF, LEAVING ME WITH NOT A 
CENT TO BUY A BOTTLE WITH 'THE OLD ©X?4f'< 


THERE MUST BE A GOOD THREE FEET OF FALSE 
BOOT AT BOTH HEAD AND FOOT OF THE COFFIN, 
THEN.' THREE FEET AT EACH END COVERED BY 
SECRET PANELS WHICH, WHEN I FIND THE WAYJ 
or OPENING THEN, WILL REVEAL... 



Richard raised the transparent 

LID AND FELT ABOUT, BUT FOUND 
NO HIDDEN BUTTONS ? THERE WAS 
A SMALL SIGN, STUDIOUSLY INKED 
ON WHITE fWPER.THUMBTACKED TO 
THE SIDE OF THE SATIN- LI N ED BOxJ 

WHAT'S THIS? • THE BRAUNG 
ECONOMY CASKET! V 

COPYRIGHT, APRIL, 1832. \ll 

SIMPLE TO OPERATE.'' sJW 

humph! 


Richard snorted thinly f who 

DID CHARLIE THINK HE WAS FOOL- 
ING? THERE VMS MORE WRITING ? 
HE READ ON... l i 

1 DIRECTIONS ■■ SIMPLY 
PLACE BODY IN i 

COFFINf™ A FOOL A 

THINS TO SAY' PUT BODY IN ^ 
COFFIN f NATURALLY.' HOW 1 

ELSE WOULD ONE GO ABOUT IT? J 


Richard peered intently, finish- 

INO OUT THE DIRECTIONS ■ . ■ 


'SIMPLY PLACE BODY IN COFFIN... 

AND MUSIC WILL STAR 

WHAT? IT CAN'T BE...?OON'T TEL 
ME ALL THIS WORK HAS BEEN FOR 
A._? WE'LL FIND OUT...? 


There would be no harm in lying in the box. . . 

TESTING IT i RICHARD NOTICED SMALL VENTILATING 
HOLES IN THE SIDES? EVEN IF THE LID WERE CLOSED 
DOWN, THERE'D BE AIR? RICHARD HOISTED HIMSELF 

W-fj 


T HMMPHfS\HPiX PLACE BODY IN COFFIN 
AND MUSIC WILL START? REALLY! HOW 
lNAIYE OF OLD CHARLIE? ^ 



Chuckling softly richard lay down, pretending to 


HIMSELF THAT HE WAS DEAD... THAT PEOPLE WERE 
DROPPING TEARS ON HIM.. .THAT CANDLES WERE FUMING 
AND ILLUMINATING... AND THAT THE WORLD WAS STOPPED 
IN MID-STRIDE BECAUSE OF HIS PASSING? HE PUT ON A 
LONG PALE EXPRESSION AND SHUT HIS EYES. .. HOLDI NS 
BACK THE LAUGHTER IN HIMSELF BEHIND PRESSED, 
QUIVERING I IT T I Jlj 


Then silence? richard relaxed? the lid was 

LOCKED? THERE WAS N0THIN6 TO DO BUT WAIT TOR 



FROM SOMEWHERE WITHIN THE COFFIN? IT WAS GREEN 
MJSlof ORGAN MUSIC i VERY SLOW AND MELANCHOLY, 
TYPICAL OF GOTHIC ARCHES AND LONS BLACK TAPERS' 
IT SMELLED OF EARTH AND WHISPER8?IT ECHOED 
BETWEEN STONE WILLS' IT WAS SO SAD THAT ONE 
ALMOST CIBED LISTENING TO IT? IT WAS MUSIC OF POT- 
TED PLANTS AND CRIMSON AND BUIE STAINED -0 LASS 
WINDOWS' IT WAS LATE SUN AT TWILIGHT AND A COLD 
WIND BLOW INS' IT WAS A DAWN WITH ONLY FOG AND A 
FAR AWAY FOG-HORN MOANING... f «— 


you olo /vm. you? so this is your^ 

ODD COFFIHf NOTHING MORE THAN A COFFIN 
WHICH PLAYS ITS OWN DISCS* OH, MY 
SAINTED GRANDMOTHER? ^ ^ 


CHASUEf YOU OLD FOOL f 


Richard' 


y CHARLIE, BLESS YOU'^ 
f THAT'S YOUR VOICE' 

I A MECHANICAL , 
I FUNERALS* HEAVENS?/ 
' ORSAN MUSIC AND A 
LECTURE* AND W 
CHARLIE GIVING HIS I 
. OWN ORATION FOR J 
L HIMSELF.* 


WE ARE GATHERED TOGETHER. 
THOSE WHO LOVED ANO THOSE 
WHO KNEW THE DECEASED... - 


RICHARD WAS A FINE MAN? 
WE SHALL SEE NO FINER A 
W IN OUR TIME* ■■.o.-AgiS 


MY...MY NAME 
. ASA IN.* , 



Little shinino spades leaped out op the moo 

OF THE OASKET ' THEY BEGAN TO DM f MOMDIIO 
DAW THE B FA DEB TOO# UF DMT f THE OOFFIH 
SETTLED.. BUMPED... SETTLED- DUO.. DUMPED 


NOW IT IS THE TIME WHEN WE MUST 
OONSION THIS PANT OF THIS MAN j 
MBTO THE EARTH... 



HEH.HEHfANO THAT'S THE 8T0NV, 
KIDDIES- iMK BRADBURY'S story? 
LIRE THIS BRADBURY 1 LETHE 
RHOWf thebe's MORE of his 

TALES HERE IN THE ORYPT?HEH, 
HEHf YEP . OLD OHARUE MADE 
THE COFFIN FOR RICHARD-HOT 
FOR HIMSELF' I OUESS HE 
RNEW HIS GOOD- FOR- NOTHINO 
KID BROTHER VERY WELL /AND 
NOW, IT'S TIME TO 0L08E THE 

old RtroH’s 

Jr v mag ■ 

MiG&.i -.wm all see you 
■wnHliwBL next in my 

ftCpjfeMW'y MESS. TALES 

( FROM THE J 
crypt r y 

‘BYE, NOWf J 


Pf A » D WLMNO THE HOLE IN 


(The reoohd was srooKf nobody minded? nobody was listening. 




